
































NUMBER XCIX. 





By ADAM FITZ-ADAM. 





To be continued every THURSDAY. 





Truurspvay, November the 2aift, 1754. 





Prudens futurt temporis exitum 
Caliginofa notte premit Deus ; 
Ridetque, fi mortalis ultra 
Fas trepidat. Quod adeft, memento 
Componere a@quus. Hor. 


T requires very little experience of 
ee 
aes es 4 the world to difcover that mankind 


feldom enjoy the prefent hour, but 





are almoft continually employing 
~ Cnet Ae their thoughts about the future, 
S rr) This difpofition may indeed ferye 


to delude fome people into a happinefs, which, other- 





wife, they would never know; and we fometimes fee 


_men engaging in projects apparently difadvantageous to 
themfelves, that they may enjoy the comfortable thought 


of 
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of having benefitted their families. But unfortunately 
this is not the general turn of mankind ; and, I am afraid, 
fill lefs fo of my countrymen than of any others: they 
are conftantly looking towards the dark fide of the prof- 
pect, fearing every thing, and hoping nothing. 

Tus unhappy difpofitinn feems to fpread it’s baleful 
influence more fatally in th. month, than in any other 
of the whole year: for bei .s the colds, vapours and 
nervous diforders with whic! individuals are afflicted, 
the ftate always fuffers exceedingly during this month. 
I myfclf remember THIs COUNTRY UNDONE every No- 
vember for thefe forty years. The truth is, that to 
make amends for that levity and diffipation of thought 
which horfe-racing and rural {ports have occafioned in 
the fummer, every zealous Englifhman fits down at this 
feafon ferioufly to confider the ftate of the nation, and 
always, upon mature reflection, concludes that matters 
are fo exceeding bad, that the bufinefs of government 
cannot poflibly be carried on through another feffion. 
The produéts of the prefs, either proceeding from per- 
fons really affected by the feafon, or cunningly defigned 
to fuit the gloomy difpofition of the buyer, all tend to 
encreafe this diforder of the mind. Serious Con/fide- 
rations, The Tears of Trade, The Groans of the Plantati- 
ons, and the like, are the titles that fpread the fale of 
pamphlets at this feafon of the year; while The Cordial 
for low fpirits, and The Pills to purge Melancholy have 
no chance for a vent, till the {pring has given a turn to 
the blood, and put the fpirits into a difpofition to be 
pleafed. 

THERE are indeed many recreations and amufements 
in this metropolis, that are defigned as fo many anti- 


dotes to the general gloom ; but though we have had 
this 
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this year the greateft importation of entertainment that 
ever was known, I doubt, there are many inhabitants 
of this city who are at prefent fo totally poffeffed with 
the fpleen, that they do not know of half the number 
of dancers, fingers, mimics and beauties, which are al- 
ready arrived. It is, however, comfortable to reflect on 
that happy revolution, which is conftantly brought about 
by the Chriftmas holidays and the lengthening of the 
days. Thofe who feemed fo lately to be loft in defpair, 
grow into fpirits on afudden ; and plays, opera’s, ballss 
pantomimes and burletta’s, diffufe a univerfal ecftacy. 

Bur even in the midft of this higheft tide of fpirits, I 
am forry to fay it, the moft groundlefs fuppofitions of 
what may poflibly happen, fhall fpread a cloud over 
all our joy. The idea of an invafion, a comet, or an 
earthquake, fhall keep the whole town in an agony for 
many weeks. In fhort, every apprehenfion has in it’s 
turn made an impreflion on our imaginations, except 
that of a FUTURE STATE. 

TuaT this great event fhould not occupy thofe minds 
which are totally engroffed by the PRESENT, is not much 
to be wondered at; but that it fhould be the only view 
towards which thefe LookEeRs-FORWARD never turn 
their eyes, is an inconfiftency altogether unaccountable. 

Wuen Falftaff’s wench is fitting upon his knee, her 
hint feems to be a little ill-timed, when the advifes him 
to patch up his old body for Heaven; and his reply is 
fuitable to the place and occafion. Peace, good Doll; 
do not {peak like a death’s-head; do not bid me remember 
mine end. Mrs. Quickly was no lefs blameable on the 
other fide, when finding him fo near his end that he 
began to cry out, fhe fays, Now I, to comrorr him, 
bid him he fhould not think of Gon. 
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I avorp entering ferioufly and particularly into this 
fubjeét, that I may not give my paper the air of a 
fermon : and inftead of ufing arguments of a religious 
caft, I defire only to recommend a propriety and con- 
fiftency of thought and conduct. It is therefore that I 
would advife my readers either to throw afide, not for 
this month only, but for their whole lives, this gloomy 
curiofity that will avail them nothing, and to enter into 
a free and full enjoyment of the PRESENT; or if, of 
neccflity, they muft direét their whole attention to the 
FUTURE, let it be to that expectation, which they may 
depend on with the utmoft certainty, which will afford 
the moft profitable exercife for their inquifitive thoughts, 
and which will be the only inftance where an anxious 
concern for the future can poffibly be of fervice to them. 

I wave been principally led into this train of thinking 
by a letter which I received yefterday by the penny-poft, 
and which I fhall here communicate to my readers, as 
a. proper conclufion of this paper. 

Jo Mr. Fitrz-Apam. 
SR, 

I am juft returned from a fhort vifit to fome relations 
of mine, who live in a large old manfion houfe in the 
country. The gloomy afpect of the place, the unpleafing 
appearance of nature at the fall of the leaf, and the al- 
teration of weather with the change of the feafon, made 
me acquiefce in the received opinion, that there is really 
fomething dreadful in the influence of this month of 
November; which, however, we who live in London, 
have no fuch apparent reafon to be affected with. 

Tue melancholy impreffion which I received from 
the place, was greatly encreafed by the turn of it’s inha- 
bitants. My uncle and aunt are bleffed with a compe- 


tent 
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.tent fortune, and two fine children ;>but they neither 
enjoy the one, nor educate the other; their whole at- 
tention being. engrofled by objects, which, in their 
-eftimation, are of much greater confequence. My un- 
cle is continually employed in. computing the. year in 
which this kingdom is to become a province to France ; 
and my aunt is no lefs occupied in endeavouring to fix 
the exact time of the Millenium. 

A younGER brother of my uncle’s, who lives in the 
family; and ‘who is a very great mathematician, has 
been. bufied many years in calculations, which, he 
afferts, are of the_utmoft. importance to. the. world, 
as they affect the duration and well-being of it, He is 
greatly apprehenfive that, from fir Ifaac Newton's fyftem, 
the time will come when this earth, round as’it was at 
firft created, will be as flat as a pancake: but long be- 
fore this event can happen, it muft certainly fuffer a 
more palpable inconvenience. He has made a difcovery 
that the profufion of man confumes fafter than the earth 
produces. Vaft fleets, and enormous buildings have 
wafted almoft all our oak ; and the firs of Norway aze 
beginning to fail. What fhall we do, he fays, when 
the coal, falt, iron and lead mines are exhaufted ? And 
befides, may it not happen before thefe events take 
place, that fuch vaft excavations, inconfiderately made, 
may give a pernicious inequality to the balance of the 
globe? Thefe arguments are flighted by his brother, 
who is more immediately alarmed for the balance of 
Europe ; but they have great weight with my aunt, as 
they evince the neceflity of a renewal, and tend to haften, 
as well as prove, the eftablifhment of the Millenium. 

A FARTHER account of the anxieties of this family 
may poflibly be the fubject of another letter: I fhall, 


however, 
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however, conclude this with difcovering to you my owa. 
I am in great pain left the young {quire thould turn out 
a vulgar and imperious blockhead, from having been 
left all his life to fervants ; and I am forry to fay, that the 
event which my uncle and aunt have moft immediate 
reafon to apprehend, is my coufin Mary’s running away 
with the butler. 
I am, 
S12, 
Your bumble fervant, 
A. Z. 
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